

ofRichard the third 

«», A Ur. Out dine!, I remember them too weB, 

?'hou fleweff my husband Henry in the 1 ovvsr. 

And Edward my poore fonne ac 7euxburie« 

Glo, Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 
/was a pack-horfein his great affaires, 

A wecderouiofhis proud aduerfarics, 

A liberall rewarder of hfs friends: 

To royalize his blood /fpilt mine owne. _ 

Mar. Yea,and much better blood then his or thme. 
Gto, In all which time.you and your husband Gray, 
Were factious for the houfeofLancanffer : 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was notyour husband 
In /Wurgarets battale at Saint Albons flaine i 
Let me put in your mindes,i£yours forget 
What you haue beene ere now,anc? what you are, 
Withall,w!iat I haue beene, and wltat / aftl, 

Qu.Mar. A murthcrous villatnc,and fo (lilt thou art, 

Cjio. poore Clarence did forfake his father Warwicke, 
Yea and forfwore himfclfef w hich Iefu pardon) 

<$u,A4ar Which God rtuenge. 

Cto. To fight on Edwards parhc for thecrownc. 

And for his meede(poore Lord)he is mewed vp: 

I would to Godmv heart were Hint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pitti full like mine, 

/am too childi/h fooli/h for this world. 

Hie thee to hell for fhamc.andleaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

RiJAy Lord ofGlocc.ier in tnofe bufiedaies. 

Which here you vrge to prooue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you, if you fhould be our king, 

(//a./flfliould be? I had rather be a pedler, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

£1 M, As little ioy ('my Lord)as you fuppofe 
You lhould en!oy,were you this countries king, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That I cnioy being the Queene thereof, 

QjM* A little ioy cnioy es the Qucene thereof, 

^•r / am the, and altogether iovleflk 








